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At tu fub urbe poffides famem mundam, 

Et turre ab altd profpicis meras laurus ; 
Pittamque portas otiofus ad villam 

Olus, ova, pullos, poma, cafeum, muftum. 

Rus boc vocari debet, an domus longe? Marr. 


To Mr. TOW N. 






G npcnet SA 
ee en 
ary 


rams >? REMEMBER to have feen a little French 
DP Spas AC. an -% 6: 
PSO Novel giving an account of a citizen of Paris 





making an excurfion into the country. He 
imagines himfelf about to undertake a long 
voyage to fome ftrange region, where the 
natives were as different from the inhabitants of his own 
city as the moft diftant nations. He accordingly takes boat, 
and is landed at a villiage about a league from the capital. 
When he is fet on fhore, he is amazed to find the people 
Uuu talk 
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talk the fame language, wear the fame drefs, and ufe the 
fame cuftoms with himfelf. He who had fpent all his life 
within the fight of Pont Neuf, looked upon every one who 
lived out of Paris as a foreigner ; and though the utmoft 
extent of his travels was not three miles, he was as much 
furprized, as he would have been to meet with a colony of 


Frenchmen on the Terra Incognita, 


Most of our late novels are, with fome little variation of 
circumftanees, borrowed from the French : but if we fhould 
endeavour to adapt the novel I have been {peaking of to a 
citizen of London, the humour of the whole piece would 
evaporate, and the fiction become unnatural and improbable, 
A London tradefman is as well acquainted with Turnham- 
Green or Kentifh-Town as Fleet-ftreet or Cheapfide, and talks 
as familiarly of Richmond or Hampton-Court as of the Change 
or the Cuflom Houfe. In your late paper On the Amufements 
of Sunday you have fet forth in what manner our citizens 
pafs that day, which moft of them devote to the country ; 
but I with you had been more particular in your defcrip- 
tions of thofe elegant rural manfions, which at once thew 
the opulence and the tafte of our principal merchants, me- 


chanics, and artificers, 


In thefe dufty retreats, where the want of London {moke 
is fupplied by the fmoke of Virginia tobacco, our chief citi- 
zens are accuftomed to pafs the end and the beginning of 
every week, Their Boxes (as they are modeftly called) are 
generally built in a row, to refemble as much as poffible the 
ftreets in London. Thofe edifices which ftand fingle, and 
at a diftance from the road, have always a fummer-houfe 
at the end of a fmall garden ; which being erected upon a 
wall adjoining to the highway commands a view of every. 
earriage, and gives the owner an opportunity of difplaying 

: his 
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his beft wig to every paffenger. A little artificial fountain, 
' {pouting water fometimes to the amazing height of four feet 
and in which frogs fupply the want of fifhes, is one of the 
moft exquifite ornaments in thefe gardens. There are be- 
fides (if the fpot of ground allows fufficient {pace for them) 
very curious ftatues of Harlequin, Scaramouch, Pierrot, and 
Columbine, which ferve to remind their wives and daughters 
of what they have {een at the play-houfe. 


I wenT laft Sunday, in compliance with a moft prefling 
invitation from a friend, to fpend the whole day with him: 
at one of thefe little feats, which he had fitted up for his 
retirement once a week from bufinefs, It is pleafantly fitua- 
ted about three miles from London, on the fide of a public 
road, from which it is feparated by a dry ditch, over which 
is a little bridge confifting of two narrow planks, leading to 
the houfe. The hedge on the other fide the road cuts off 
all profpect whatfoever, except from the garrets, from 
whence indeed you have a beautiful vifta of two men hang- 
ing in chains on Kennington Common, with a diftant view 
of St. Paul’s Cupola enveloped in a cloud of fmoke. I fet 
out on my vifit betimes in the morning, accompanied with 
my friend’s book-keeper, who was my guide, and carried 
over with him the London Evening Po/t, his miftrefs’s hoop, 
and a dozen of pipes, which they were afraid to truft in the 
chair. When I came to the end of my walk, I found my 
friend fitting at the door in a black velvet cap, fmoking his 
morning pipe. He welcomed me into the country, and 
after having made me obferve the turnpike on my left and 
the Golden Wheatfheaf on my right, he conducted me into his 
houfe, where I was received by his lady, who made a thou- 
fand apologies for being catched in fuch a difhabille. 


THE 
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Tue hall (for fo I was taught to call it) had its white 
wall almoft hid by a curious collection of prints and paintings. 
On one fide was a large map of London, a plan and elevation 
ef the Manfion-Houfe, with feveral lefler views of the pub- 
lic buildings and halls; on the other was the Death of the 
Stag by the happy pencil of Mr. Henry Overton, finely 
coloured: clofe by the parlour door there hung a pair of 
ftag’s horns, over which there was laid acrofs a red Roccelo 
and an amber-headed cane. When I had declared all this 
to be mighty pretty, I was fhewn into the parlour, and was 
prefently afked, who that was over the chimney-piece. I 
pronounced it to be a very ftriking likenefs of my friend, 
who was drawn bolt upright in a full-bottomed perriwig, a 
laced cravat with the fringed ends appearing thro’ a button- 
hole, a black livery gown, a fnuff-coloured velvet coat with 
gold buttons, a red velvet waiftcoat trimmed with gold, one 
hand ftuck in the bofom of his fhirt, and the other holding 
out a letter with the fuperfcription — To Mr. Common- 
Council-Man of Faringdon Ward Without. My eyes were 
then directed to another figure in a fcarlet gown, who I 
was informed was my friend’s wife’s great great uncle, and 
had been fheriff and knighted in the reign of King Sames 
the firft. Madam herfelf filled up a pannel on the oppofite 





fide, in the habit of a fhepherdefs, fmelling to a nofegay, 
and ftroking a ram with gilt horns, 


I wAs then invited by my friend to fee what he was pleafed 
to call his garden, which was nothing more than a yard 
about twenty feet in length, and contained about a dozen 


little pots ranged on each fide with lillies and coxcombs, 
fupported by fome old laths painted green, with bowls of 
tobacco-pipes on their tops. At the end of this garden he 
bade me take notice of a little fquare building furrounded 


with 
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with filleroy, which he told me an Alderman of great tafte 
had turned into a Temple, by erecting fome battlements and 
fpires of painted wood on the front of it ; but concluded 
with an hint, that I might retire to it upon occafion. 


AFTER dinner, when my friend had finifhed his pipe, he 
propofed taking a walk, that we might enjoy a little of the 
country: fo I was obliged to trudge along the foot path by 
the road-fide, while my friend went puffing and blowing, 
with his hat in his hand, and his wig half off his head. 
At laft I told him it was time for me to return home, when 
he infifted on going with me as far as the half-way houfe, 

‘to drink a decanter of Stingo before we parted. We here 

“fell into company with a brother liveryman of the fame ward, 
and I left them both together in an high difpute about Can- 
ning ; but not before my friend had made me promife to 
repeat my vifit to his country-houfe the next Sunday. 


As the riches of a country are vifible in the number of 
its inhabitants, and the elegance of their dwellings, we may 
venture to fay that the prefent ftate of England is very flou- 
rifhing and profperous : and if the tafte for building encreafes 
with our opulence for the next century, we fhall be able to 
beaft of finer country feats belonging to our fhop-keepers, 
artificers, and other plebeians, than the moft pompous de- 
{criptions of Italy or Greece have ever recorded. We read 
it is true of country-feats, belonging to Pliny, Hortenfius, 
Lucullus, and other Romans. ‘They were patricians of great 
rank and fortune: there can therefore be no doubt of the 
excellence of their Villas, But who has ever read of a 
Chinefe-bridge belonging to a roman paftry-cook? or could 
any of their fhoemakers or taylors boaft a Villa with his 
tin cafcades, paper ftatutes, and Gothic root-houfes? Upon 
X x x the 
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the above principles we may expect, that pofterity will 
perhaps fee a cheefmonger’s Apiartum at Brentford, a. poul- 
terer’s Theriotrophium at Chifwick, and an Ornithon in a 
fifhmonger’s garden at Putney. 


As a patriot and an Engh/bman I cannot but with, that each 
fucceffive century fhould encreafe the opulence of Great 
Britain: but I fhould be forry, that this abundance of 
wealth fhould induce our good citizens to turn their thoughts 
too much upon the country. At prefent we are deprived of 
our moft eminent tradefmen two days out of fix. It is true 
the thopkeeper and the travelling part of his family, confift- 
ing generally of himfelf, his wife, and his two eldeft daughe 
ters, are feldom fufficiently equipped to take leave of London, 
till about three o’clock on Saturday in the afternoon ; but 
the whole morning of that day is confumed in papering up 
cold chickens, bottling brandy-punch, forting clean fhifts, 
and night-caps for the children, pinning bafkets, and cord- 
ing trunks; as again is the whole afternoon of the Monday 
following, in unpinning, ancording, locking up foul linnen, 
and replacing empty bottles in the cellar. 1 am afraid there- 
fore, if the Villas of our future tradefmen fhould become fo 
very elegant, that the fhop-keepers will fcarce ever be vifible 
behind their counters above once in a month, 


lam, fir, 


Your humble fervant, &c. 


G. K. 


Printed for R. BAJ,D WIN, at the Rof in Pater-nofter ow; where 
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